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+ Helen’s Daughter.

7 By IZOLA FORRESTER.
Copyright, 1919, by the McClure
.. Newspaper Syndicate.)
HE judge sat with one leg stretch-,
“ed out before him on a green |
plush settee. It was wrapped |
‘swaddled like a pampered bu.u_\'.!

showed no affection for it. He glared
at it resentfully, while Letitia sat on
"' the ‘edge of a chair and waited anxi-
"\ dnsly, wondering if the big ofl paint-
“ing over the mantcl was a portrait od
“her mother . Neither of them noticed
the buzing of the street doorbell.
r-: " _“I¢s preposterous sending you on
' $o'me without first obtaining my cor-
ment,” fumed the judge. “How many
“gre there besides you?”
i “Only Bob, and he's older. He's
working. 1f there had been only little
" ones I'd have stayed and looked after
" them with mother gone.” Her tone
. geemed to say that the judge should
" 'Wave understcod this in the first
! place, and he caught its hint. i
S ""Yc'nu can’t possibly 51:11)' ltilere.hha)
" place to put you. Nobody lives here
; '&:th mtaphut3 Flint and Aoki—Flint
looks after me and Aoki after the
house. We don’t want any female
on the precincts.”
. He eyed her quizzically to see if she
" got any of his sardonic humor, but Le-
titia was frankly tired after her long
journey, and only looked at the situa-
tion from a personal angle. Her eyes
- ' glanced around the large, high-ceiled
k' old study in the back of the house.
: Here the judge lived most of his life,
| she knew. It was untidy and dusty,
‘ papers and books piled indiscriminate-
|

ly everywhere, books in their tall
black walnut cases jammed in without
®egard to order.

| B “T could help you a lot, grandfath-
1' er. 1 always worked with father in
\ his study, and I know how to dust and
" file and arrange papers, and I can do
o

. typewriting, too." .
?.EThink it needs it here, don't you?’
demanded the judge. “I like things
this way. Never let anyone touch any
of my papers in my life.”

“The street door opened and closed,
and somebody came along the polish-
ed hallway with a quick soft step. Le-
titia did not know she was taking her
first look at her champion when John

. ‘Farley stepped in and smiled at her, a
2 slender, almost childish figure in black
at the mercy of the judge's wit and
favor.
“Helen's daughter,” wag the way in
a which the judge introduced her, curt-
ly adding, “she just suggested living
with me in order to put my place ir"l
order, Do you agree with her, John?
Y] certainly do,” said Farley heartl-
" 1y, as he seated himself at the broad,
{lat-topped desk and opened his caso
‘of lezal papers. "I wish I'had some:
pody this minute to take dictation and

eip me, sir.”

CWpupi k" growled the judge; “‘take
oft’veur hiat and coat, Letitia. If this
doesii't v ora out right, I'll hold you re-
spop b . John!

. aghed roundly and met Le-

W .
“titiz's LCied, appealing eyes, the loveli-
‘@Bt eyes e Luul ever seen.

{ 9] stand responsible,” he agreed.

. From that uuy on Letitia’s work was
cut out for her, as they said back
¥ home. She was given a little room up-
i & gtairs, and every day found her labor-
}H * ing under the judge's watchful eye,
i airaightening out the library and the
& maleo in the old study. And every
~ day at 4:30 came Farley, with his case
“of papers, to go over the business of
‘the day with the judge and look at

Letitia.
“She had become plumper and rosier
since that first day. Aoki, the Japa-
_nese house boy and cook, adored her
| yéry shadow, and delighted in making
" dainties to tempt her appetite. Anoth-
‘'ér ‘duty which she had taken uporn
‘herself was airing Becket, the big
" English bulldog, and Rienzi, the Kal-
{an greyhound. This gave her an ex.
_on®e to get out on the drive for long
walks, and Farley found that, by fin-
“fshing his work about 5:30, he coulil
join'her for a short tramp.
- 1 /And during these times their friend-
ghip ripened, until one day Letitia ven-
fured to tell him her new trouble. She
| even showed him the ring on her left
finger, a very plain little ring, with a
forgét-me-not in turquoise surrounded
‘by pearls.
%1t was a very old affair, she assured
" him, quite two years. Bert was twen-
-two now, and when he left for col-
» she had promised to fmarry him.
> wag only to encourage him, she
" added, plaintively. She had never
thought he would care for her so long,
' ecially’ when he didn't even sec
her. Of course she was eightcen now,
and old enough to know her own mind,

‘And you don't want to marry Bert,
“{s'that it?” asked Farley briefly, try-
‘fng to hide from himself how her
‘words hurt him. “Is he coming on

%47 don't know. He says he won't let
e atay here half killing myself work-
r for somebody who doesn’t care for

a. Don’t you think grandfather cares

r.me one single bit, Mr. Farley?"

#] don't see how—" Farley checked

iove with its twinkling rows of light,
're the only relative the judge
" has, Of course, you kuow all he has
be yours in the event of his death
sabout $200,000, besides the residence
self. He has changed his will in your
wor recently, so 1 am sufe he has a
eep affection for you." _
h, dear, why, did he do that?"
ﬂ'hadfl.d_mu_s, hopelessly. “Now he'll
expect me'(o stay here with him for-
v won't he? I didn’t want any of
~ his old money. Mother always told
: gz'ﬂmt it she were to die, I must be
gure and come to him and try to make
{m Happier.”
“And you're not happy?" asked Far-

“=Hcppier than 1 was at first, but {Us

pretty lonesome. If it wasn't for the

‘dogs and you, Mr. Farley, I don't know
l_’d. ,do."

yrley laughed and stroked Rienzis'

" he sald teasingly.
1 hope 1o get ahead

But the expression on the owner’s face §/

“You're getting too thin, ma’m—and
white. [ guess I'll just come around
and take you out'in the bus a little
while, came Tommy's voice over the
phone next day. It was a very decided
voice so I agreed at once and present-
y 1 was whirling away with Tommy
through the cold April sunshine. Our
ride was delayed at the last moment
because Tommy had to go out and buy
me a thick dark veil. Jane Lorimer
had to be concealed otherwise scores
of persons would recognize her.

The ride did me good and so did
Tommy’'s remarks, He kept a long
way from personal topics, only saying
concerning the Lorimers that the fam-
ily would have something to tell me in
the evening.

We spoke of unimportant matters,
much ag distant relatives do when rid-
ing to a funeral. Just to keep Tommy
talking 1 said:

“You promised to make me a casaier
Tommy. Going to keep your word?”

“Sure, ma'am. But if you'd said
clerk I dunno.”

“What's ycur objection to girl clerks
in groceries, Tommy?"

“Well, ma'am some of 'em won't tie
up dried fish. It smells their hands,
they say. So they get one of the boys
to wrap it and they just stand around
and wait and so it's the same as me
paying two clerks to tie up one little
mackerel

“Make a rule, Tommy,” I said al-
most too carelessly.

“Hell! I beg your pardon ma'am.’
I'd never be done making rules. There
is always a girl hollerin’ to one of the
boys for suthin’ which a man clerk
could tend to himself. They’re always
yellin: ‘Listen Bill! Go down in the
basement and bring up a box of starch.

S,

Tommy Philosophizes on Chivalry for Working Girls,

Now Idon't expect no girl to lug a box |
of starch upstairs but you ought to
walch em stick around doing nothing
while some man waits on *em. And
their wages going right along with the
cleck! Yes, ma’'am!! You can’t make
a rule them girls can’t break, ma'am!
I think women is all right in some jobs
ma'am but in the grovery busmess
they expect too much chivalry.”

And because this comment on wom- '

en in ons kind of work was made hy

the most chivalrous man I had ever
known, it amused me—in spite of my
absorbing woes. Chivalry has cursed
as well as blessed women, I thought.

The ride improved my spirits and
luckily it was nearly done before an
incident cecurred which almost coun-
teracted its benefits.

In a crowded down town street near
one of the big hotels, I saw a banana |
peddler whom I knew very well. |
grabbed Tommy's arm so suddenly !
that the car nearly skidded. |

“Watch that man with the basket,
Tommy. Drive slow—study him.”

Tommy obeyed and after we had !
passed, he turned to me with: I

“What's the matter with him, Ros- |
je?"”

“That is Hamilton Certeis!” I an-!
nounced jn a triumphant whisper. i

“The hell it—I beg pardon. That |
gink—the elegant doc?" queried Tom- |
my with & whistle. Then his tone of
astonishment changed to a sharp note |
of warning, |

“You've got his number right, Mrs. |
Lorimer. But:for God's sake stick to |
your thick veils when you go out! And |
say, I'm asking you, I'm begging you, |
little sister! Don’t you dare go out- |
door's unless I'm along to take care of |
you!’ '

o m———

of you, old boy, and even of Becket and

Bert, Some day when the judge is gpe- |,

cially irritable, and she feels like fly-
Ing away, I think we will take her for
a long walk and tell her a number of
things.”

Letitia's head was higher than
usua, her eyes very bright as she hesi-
tated on the first step. She wished
he would say more instead of just
standing and looking at her that way,
but John was a lawyer and knew when
to stop his summing-up speech to get
the best effect on the jury.

“I think,” said Letitia finally in a
little flurry of uncertainty, “that they'd
like to walk a little farther on to-
night."” 3

WHAT TO EAT
NEXT WEEK

By BIDDY BYE.

This wcek ushers in a number of
new spring vegetables—and the Easter
holidays, After the Easter church ser-
vices every right minded family ex-
pects to come home to a particularly
good dinner. )

The menu for an Easter dinner is
included in the week's menus.

SUNDAY—EASTER DAY.

Breakfast: Fresh rhubarb sauce, hot
muffins, Faster egg croquetteg, coffee.

Easter Dinner—Chicken broth with
noodles, salted wafers, roast leg of
lamb, mint sauce, creamed new pota-
toes, steamed spinach, cress and rad.®
ish salad, French dressing, ice cream
with strawberries, sponge cake.

Supper—Fruit salad, toasted cheese
sandwiches, tea, cookies.

MONDAY 3

Breakfast—Sliced oranges, oatmeal
with milk and sugar toast, coffee.

Lunch—Eggs baked in whole canned
tomatoes, toast sticks, canned fruit.

Dinner—Cream of corn soup, salad
of cold minced lamb, peas and cucum-
bers, mayonnaise dressing, hot corm
bread, marmalade, coffee.

TUESDAY,

Breakfast: Stewed prunes, creamed
codfish on toast, coffee. [

Lunch—Vegetable 'chowder, fresh
brown bread, canned peaches.

Dinner—Broiled fresh mackerel, or
other fish, parsley butter mashed po-
tatoes, new asparagus, lettuce salad,
chocolate tapioca.

WEDNESDAY.

Breakfast—Stewed apricots, cream

of wheat with milk, toast, cocoa.

Lunch— Bean soup, letiuce sand- |

wiches, rhubanb sauce, cookies.
Dinner—Spinach and cheese souffle,
cream sauce, graham muffins, apple
pie with cream, coffee.
THURSDAY.
Breakfast—Sliced bananas and or-
anges French toast, honey, cocoa.
Lunch—Spoon corn bread, creamed
caul'flower, baked apples.
Dinner—Eoiled beef liver with on-
fons and tomatoes, baked potatoes,

B e S e S

|
creamed carrots, fruit salad, cookies, |
FRIDAY,
Breakfast—Canned pears and sfew-'
ed raisins, hoiled rice, toast, coffee. !
Lunch—Peanut butter omelette head
lettuce salad, French dressing.
Dinner—Baked whitefish, egg sauce,
mashed peiato, buttered peas and car- -I
rots fresh gingerbread, maple sauce. |
SATURDAY, |
Breakfast—Grapefruit, rice, walflas, |
sirup, cocoa, : |
Lunch—Escalloped cauliflower and |

,|cheese, cabbage and green pepper se!- |

ed, mayonnaise dressing, dates. |

Dipner—Mutton stew with vegeta- |
bles, brown bread. salad of yjung on_
Jdons and iadishes, sponge cake wilh;
orange sauce, coffee.

John McKee, he comes to se@

My sister Nell quite frequently...
And then these two begid tg/brew
Some Golden Sun—immgfiately.

on Premi-
ums or priceto se-
cure your trede.

The
Wool i
oolson d‘fggeco.

Buy! Coffee of

L

Be Sure .You Come to Osgood’s fi r
Your Final Easter

SUITS

STYLED TO THE
MINUTE

OTHING newer, nothing

more desirable in Suits is
available than the carefully
chosen modes to be had here.
And._particularly interesting
is the fact that “last-minute”
shoppers will find complete
assortments so there will be
no possibility of restriction
in their selecting. Every fav-
ored fabric, trimming, desi
and coloring is represent d.

$25.00 to $25.00

F.

P R

Unusually Completg Stockf of Attractive Garments
Assure Satisfying _._East Minute Service |

'WRAPS

JEST ASSORTMENT
0

C 3, Capes and Dolmans
An greatest profusion are
heye. Usually the calling for
Spring Wraps follows Easter
but this year the lateness of
 the day has created a demand

which oun stocks enable us
to meet immediately. The
point is that many will desire
a new wrap and our hand- sifie
some gatherings assure most e
satisfying Selection. t

$15.00 to $7950,+" |/

IN

W

equiremen

wonderfully equipped to se
you—Tfor we have just re
ed new assortments for |
ed Easter shoppers.
in serges and taffetas
street and dressier
Georgette, and other |
silks, are available.

tractive

HATEVER your ples
ure in a Frock we'

fashioning and co
pricings are am
eatures.

here* eyery

section is

Hats Priced

women who shop

| towrgratify this
e Osgood Hat

supplied with all
new and correct -that one
will surely find the most
becoming style at whatever
! amount one may have de-
cided to invest.

at $3.50 to $35.00

[ Attur

pfl. Easter Hnofcgurse the Eas-
s~gayest, ter wgrdrobe
carefully | | must incluge a hand-
yefir and | |ome Blopse and
‘Osgood'stocks
have, just the
right modes for
the occasion. Geor-
gette is the favor-
ed material anc
new, bright color-
ings and novel de-
signs are featured
here.

opportunity is

so abundantly
that is

1g-Baster Blou

" DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(NO

Tom, Dip Yob SPeac To (| ‘\ i)
THE LADN IN THAT MACUNE /

| “TRAT PASSED ',-L._.._—L

o P,

FURTHER ARGUME NT!)—BY ALLMAN.

WHo

| THOVEHT You SPoKE TTO HER-
IS SE? ———

[

WELL [ THAT'S STRANGE-~ | SAW
Yoo SPEAK T hER BUY ' o
WHY DON'T SHE RETURN ITL

| DON'T™ KNoW HER NAME
BUT SHE IS oNE
OF QUR NEIGHBORS




